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LAND  OF  OUR  GLORY. 


H=^i 


MENDELSSOHN. 
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37 


O,  land  of  our  glo  -  ry,  rise,  rise  in  the  might; Lift  upward  thy  ban-ner.star-ry  and  b'right ;  And 
0,  scourge  from  thy  temple  all,  all  that  denies;  Rise.riss  like  the  day-dawn.beaming  with  smiles;  0, 
0,  march   in    the  progress  of    nations  the  van;  Lead  upward  for-  ev  -  er,  thou  hope  of  man  ;       0, 
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pluck  a  new  hon  -  or  while  nations  shall  praise;  O,  gar-land  thy  brow  with  the  tem-per-ance  bays ! 
tram  -  pie  the  spoil  -  er  and  ban-ish  thy  fears  ;  Crown.crown  with  a  splendor  thy  bead-roll  of  years ! 
smite  the    de-stroy  -  er     and     si-lence  his  rage ;  And  o  -  pen  the  gates    for    a    glo  -  ri  -  ous    age! 


■& — &- 


I 


9?fe& 


BE^T~a: 


TT-^9 


t=£±|3S 


WITH  THE  HELP  OF  GOD. 


Words  by  REV.  H.  TAYLOR. 


Music  bv  J.  B.  HERBERT. 


1.  With    the     help     of   Christ,-     our      Sa  -  vior, 'broth -ers,  we       may     safe  -  ly    stand       In      the 

2.  In         the     pow  -  er      of  Je   -  hov  -  ah,    who     de-feat  -    ed         E-gypt's  King,    And  from 

3.  To        the   strong-hold   of  His     mer  -  cy,  weak   and  wound-ed       we     will    fly,       And 


cleft  -  ed     rock       se  -  cret  -  ed,      in       the  hoi  -  low     of       His  hand,   He 

bit  -    ter   bond  -  age     tak  -  en,       all      His  peo  -  pie    forth     did  bring,  In 

like      the    faint  dis  -  ci    -    pie  sink  -  ing  down-ward   we     will   cry     Je 


— 


#. 


can   sue  -  cor   all    the 
the  name    of  Him  who 
sus,  save     us     or     we 
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ab£ 


tempt  -   ed,         said        a     ho     -  ly        one        of       old, 

work  -    eth        with       a  might    -  y,        out-stretch'd  arm, 

per     -    ish !       speak    the  life  sus  -    tain  -  ing     word ! 

-■#-■#••  •*- 9 Itf*       „ 


For  He,       Him   -  self,     hath 

And  who      walks    upon     the 

Let  our    weak  -   ness       find       a 


P 


WITH  THE  HELP  OF  GOD.— Concluded. 


Chorus. 


suf  -  fer'd,       be  -  ing    tempt  -  ed      we  are  told. 

bil-  -  lows,    speak-  ing    peace      up  -  on  the  storm, 

shel  -  ter,         in      the    pow   -    er      of  the  Lord. 
■•■■#■■#■.         N 


With    the    help    of     God,    though  the 
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world  may  sneer  and  mock.With  the  help      of      God,      all      un  -  shak  -  en      by     the    shock, With   the 
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help 


of      God,       like      a    storm     de    -  fy  -  mg     rock,  With    the  help     of      God      we'll  stand ! 
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DASH  DOWN  THE  CUP. 


i 


§3 


R.  TATLOR. 

Con  Expressione. 


J.  B.  HERBERT. 


cres. 


■K-*- 


N     N 


^-^■-N-h^- 
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ITT 

There's  an 

There's  dis 

There  is 
Then 


^-« 


> — # — *-j— j 
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ad  -  der  in      the  cup,  There's  a     woe  in  ev  -  'ry  sup,  Will  you  dare  to  drink  it  up? 

■ease   in  ey-'ry  glass,  There's  remorse  and  shame, alas  !  And  a    gulf  you  cannot  pass  ! 

sor-row  in      the  bowl,  There  is  thirst  beyond  con-trol,  There  is    ru  -  in     to  your  soul ! 

spurn  the  lur  -  ing  wine,     0      for  -  sake  her  deadly  shrine, By  the  help  of  God,  di-viue, 

#-   *-   #■   ■#- 


Dash  it 
Dash  it 
Dash  it 
Dash  it 


down  ! 
down! 
down  ! 
down! 
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n     Chorus.  Spirited, 
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Dash  it  down!Dash  it  down.'Now's  the  day  and  now's  the  hour  ;  Dash  it  downldash  it  down!Then  no  longer  creep  and  cow'r. 
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Dash   it     down  !  dash  it    down!Spurn  the     de  -  mon  and     his  pow'r  ;Dash  it    down  !  dash  it  down  !  dash    it     down. 
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EACH  MAN  TO  HIS  POST. 


H.  TAYLOR. 


J.  B.  HERBERT. 


TT-T 


1.  Oa      the  hill    the      bea  -  con  blaz  -  es,     Sig  -  nal   for      the  fight; 

2.  Ar   -    ma-ged  -  don's     bat  -  tie    ra  -  ge9,  Buds     the  bar  -  ren  rod  ; 

3.  Bare  thine  arm,  O        God    of    heav  -  en,  Swing  the  sea  a  -  part ; 

4.  Send,  0  Christ!    an  -  gel  -  ic      for  -  ces,    Halt    the  speed  -  ing  sun ; 


rk-tt  tt«>    * '  f    f     f  i  f     *    *         r  f     f    f     i» 
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Tera  -  per-ance     her 
'Tis     the    cri  -    sis    1 
Make      a    path    thro'  | 
Let     the  stars,     in 
tf_r tt #  m 
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Chorus. 
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ban  -  ner  rais-es ;     Who    is  for    the  right?      To  your  posts,  to  your  posts,  the    foe      encroaches! 

of      the  a  -  ges,      Crn  -  cial  hour  of  God. 

wa  -  ters  riv-  en,  Strengthen  ev  -  'ry  heart, 

all    their  courses,  Smite  the   e  -  vil  one. 


ffi 


Jt-JL. 
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Face     his  com  -  ing    host !       Gird  your-selves  as       he    ap-proaches,  Each 
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man    to     his  post ! 
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BONNIE  RED   RIBBON. 


H.  TAYLOR. 


hi 1 1  f  {  rTl 


J.B 


^=z 


HERBERT. 


1.  O    fling  out  your  col-ors  !  let    all  the  world  k"nowTo  which  one  of  the  hosts  you  be  -  long!    Do  you 

2.  0    fling  out  your  col-ors  !  our  cause  is    the   best  That  has  e'er  sumraon'd  mortal  to     fight ;      Then 

3.  0    fling  out  your  col-ors  !They  ban-ner  the  cause  Of  the  Lord  who  looks  down  from  above  ;    Our 

■9-        m         -  I         m      m  m  .      m      m         m.*T^~ 


rtVAl  I 


*,*-+. 


n  a     s   -s     N     h     , 

- 

-ft  "fc 

>    k    K    ^    fc    iu 

S-"  m    «    *    -P — & — *- 

"h      rs     Is     H 

«*   ^ 

-J +— 1 ^T— ^ ^ 

-M-- 

fa— 9— J— *— S— *=2= 

w. d      *      *         :      !  - 

-J 5 J <hr-i— 5" 

— #-r— 9—- 

mus-ter  with  Je  -  sus,  or  march  with  the      foe  ? 
quick  o'er  the  heart  that  beats  warm  in    your  breast, 
coun-try,  her  best    in  -  sti  -  tu  -  tions  and   laws, 

•    #    "                                     II 

Are  you  pledged  for  the    right    or      the   wrong  ? 
Fix  the  bon  -  nie     red     rib  -  bon      in    sight ! 
And  the  trin  -  i   -    ty,   Faith, Hope  and  Love. 
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The  Sa  -  mar  -  i-tan's  mis-sion  we'll  share  it, 
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The  Tem-perance  ban-ner  we'll  bear  it, 
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we'll  share  it, 


we'll  bear  it, 


BONNIE  RED  RIBBON.— Concluded. 


^ 


Ml  ■  i  i\m 


bon  -   nie     red       rib   -  bon     we'll  wear        it, 
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And  stand      by     our        col 


ors         so 
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we'll  wear    it, 


THE  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIER. 


rf^ 


J.B.  HERBERT. 


_£__ 


i       — r: 


,  |\Ve      are     liv  -  ing,    we     are    dwell-in?      In       a    grand    and    glo  -  rious  time,  \Hark,  the     on-  set!  will   you 

M  In        an     age     on       a  -    ges      tell -ing,    To      be       liv  -  ing      is  sub-lime,  j 

2   f  Worlds  are  charging,  heav'n  be -hold-ins,  Thou  hast    hut     an    hour       to  tight,  \  On!    let      all      the    soul   with- 

'  I  Now  the     bla-zon'd  cross    un  -  fold -ing,    On,  right    on  -  ward  lor       the  right,  j 


f -^     ^-*      *•* 


g^EEfe 
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fold    your  Faith-clad  arms  in     la-   zy     lock?  Up!    oh    up,    thou  drow-sy  sol-dier  !  W  orlds  are  charging  to     the  shock. 
in     you,  For    the  truth's  sake  go      a  -  broad;  Strike!  let  ev  - 'ry  nerve  and  sin -ew      Tell    on    a  -ges,    tell    for  God  ! 
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RIBBON  OF  BLUE. 


REV.  H.  TAYLOR. 


J.B.HERBERT. 


n    J* 

k      N 

h        Is         h         k.                   1 

1            is         IS         i 
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1-  Ranks  array'd,  Un-dis-mayed,Not  a  heart  of     us    a-fraid,  De 

2.  For     the  fame  And  the  name,  Of  the  country  that  we  claim,  We 

3.  lio  -   ly  Dove,God  of   love,  Send  us  suc-cor  from  a  -  bove  !  0, 

L* * * 0-L£*-!—g ,__J 

-vot-ed     to    dare  and    to  do;  Heart  and 
11  do  all  that  pa-triots  should  do;  Yes,  we'll 
make  us    all  wor-thy  and  true;  Lord  of 
*     ■*■     *     +■  £■*-     -0-  -&-• 

^,ef~*     * 

A ff & « *- 

-0 ! 1 1 hj h;- 

-» 0 0 0 ■ 1 — 

N«^^-£T 

pS?-5 — m 0 — 

y     • 

j           J        V                   ¥         * 

\j    \j  ■  y    v    f 

I          y      '\j 

=t 


m 


— g $ 9 «- ■" 

hand,  Here  we  stand,  A      u    -  nit  -  ed  temp'rance  band.To  stand  by  the 

stand,  For  our  land,  And  her  past    so  great  and  grand ;Yes,stand  by  the 

light,  God    of  might, Lend  thy  pow'r  to  speed  the  right;  0    smile  on  the 
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rib  -  bon  of  blue ! 
rib-bon  of  blue! 
rib  -  bon  of     blue ! 


-»-=- 


,,  Chorus. 
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Blue! 

blue! 

faith  -  ful     and     true  ! 

Proud     - 

ly 

we'll    wear 

it, 

Blue! 

blue! 

faith  -  ful     and     true ! 

Proud-ly 

we'll  wear 

it 

'Tis     heav  -  en's  own 

hue, 
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RIBBON  OP  BLUE.— Concluded, 


II 


blue! 

blue! 
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blue  !  faith  -  ful 
blue  !  faith  -  ful 
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and      true!    The  bon  -   nie      bright    rib  -    bon 
and      true !    The   bon  -    nie      bright    rib  -    bon 


blue, 
blue. 
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UP,  AWAY! 


H.  TATLOK. 

N       S       *       . 

J.  B.  HERBERT. 

rfrftt          h  j       •,  - 

~^ — h^r 

j.    * 

141-    j    *    A-3- 

— p. — -<  — =- 

_H « 

— i       0       I       U     0- 

*        0.        -£ 

\f            4  •         m                4 

1.  Time       is     fly -ing, 

2.  Hearts   are   ach-ing, 

3.  Drink      is     raging, 

4.  Men        are    fall-ing, 

•I          ' 

fly  -  ing, 
ach  -  ing, 
rag  -  ing, 
fall  -  ing, 

.-M m. 

1         £ 

fly  -  ing,        Men 
ach  -  ing,          Ev    - 
rag  -  ing,          Bat  - 
fall -ing,         Hear 
) 

'    j»    7  1  !*• 
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are  sink-ing  down  and  dy    -   ing, 

'ry    moment  hearts  are  break-ing, 

tied  hosts  are  now  en  -  gag  -  ing, 

theMas-ter   call-ing,   call-  in 2, 
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Chorus. 
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Up,    a  -  way  !  Up,    a  -  way  !  For   the  Mas-ter   calls  the  workers    out    to  -  day. 

(Up,  aw  ay!)  (up,away!) 
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THERE'S  A  FOUNT  IN  THE  DESERT. 


"And  God  opened  her  eyes,  and  she  saw  a  well  of  water."— Gen.  xxi  :  19. 
Words  by  REV.  H,  TAYLOR, 

^ & N \ 5* ^t— N r- 


J.  B.  HERBERT. 
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What    ail -eth  thee,  Ha-gar? Why    sit    down    to       die  ?There'sa    mer-cy    be  -  fore  thee.There's  a 
Why    thirsting,  0      Ha-gar? Why  trem-ble    and    fear?  Will  you  per  -  ish  for    wa-ter,  With  a 
Why    thirsting,  0      Ha-gar  ?Why   Ian  -  guish-ing    sink?  When       all    that   is    want-ing  Is     to 
0  foun-tain,cool  fountainThat   up-  ward  doth  burst !    I'm       kneel-ing  be  -  side  thee,    I'm 
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fonn  -  tain   close   by  !  There's  a 
foun  -  tain     so    near  ? 
stoop  and      to   drink? 
quenching     my  thirst ! 
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fount 
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There's  a 
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fount,  wea-ry 
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pil-grim,A- 
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flow-ing 
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for 
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thee!  There's  a 
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fount. weary   pil-grim 
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for  thee ! 
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FOR  GOD  AND  HOME  AND  NATIVE  LAND.* 


13 


AEV.  H.  TAYLOE. 

t V 
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J.  B.  HERBERT. 
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1.  For  God  and  Home  and  Native  Land  !    0  words  of  blend-ing  beauty,  Thou  bind'st  our  hearts  with  triple 

2.  For  God  and  Home  and  Native  Land  !  The  skies  grow  clearer  o'er  us  ;    God  leads  us     on  with  ten  -  der 

3.  For  God  and  Home  and  Native  Land!    O  wa  -  ver  not  nor     fal-ter  ;     Go     for-ward  at  your  King's  com- 

4.  For  God  and  Home  and  Native  Land !  The  sa  -  cred  cause  we'll  cherish  :  Wreathe  in  our  hearts  the  mot  -  to 


I 


!•  Fi         i •    g>     f- 1  »    L    L  . t  1 

I — p— i — i— -^    !        t — E   "   u  -U   =3 


Chorus. 


£i=*=i 


— -■— «>- 


iz===z£*±«E*E*EfE13 


strand, 
hand, 
mand, 
grand, 


Un  -  to      the    path  of  du  -  ty. 

His  pil  -  lar     goes  be  -  fore   us. 

Lay  all      up  -    on  the  al  -  tar. 

'Tillmem-o    -    ry  shall  per-ish. 


and  Home         and  Na-tive  Land  ! 
For    God  and  Home         and    Na  -  tive   Land 

For  God         and  Home        and  Native  Land  ! 


e e « #_ I # * # 


-K' 


Help  us,        help  us       0  Lord,  to  firm -ly  stand !  Help  us, 

U     h     % U 


I2ZX 


*  Motto  of  the  Woman's  Christian  Temperance  Union. 


help  us,       0  Lord    to   firm-ly  stand! 
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THE  ROAD  TO  JERICHO. 


REV.  H.  TATLOK. 


J.  B.  HERBERT. 


•m-z- 


£=±r_ 


1.  0,         the      sor  -  row    and      the    woe 

2.  Broth  -  er,      do      not     pass    them    by 


*=* 


-fr 


i-^=it 


the     way 


"*      "S"" 


-#-T- 


:«^r5=fc 


on  the     way      to      Jer    -  i  -  cho.  Where  the     wounded  lie     and 

with  a      cold      dis  -  dain   -  ful   eye.        If  in   heav'n  you  hope  the 

3.  Some    that  share  your  blood    and  name,  robb'd  and  wound  -  ed     and  in  shame,  May  be     need-ing    a      Sa- 

4.  0           the     sor  -   row    and      the    woe        on  the    road      to      Jer    •  i  -  cho !       O  the     ach  -  ing,  breaking, 

f     6    h      15  l     *■• 


» 


:e~g: 

~, — 4- 


-0-A- 


±=%z3?=#=Z 


¥ — 


!    G-it     '    N 51 N fcn 

l ! — 

£ ^ 

i — ^ — c — k — b — i — ^ — K- 

_-- * fe 

1 — 

~T   ~*J 

— i N i- Pi H k- 

-— * K- 

-f     .      ,     ji=» 

A.*  4 

-■•"'  *      •  •      i      2          i  *    9i 

«       _p 

a  • 

5  •  ll# 

2  •    m*       •       *       * 

J           It     ¥         i/ 

lan-guish     on     the    road  ! 
bless-ed    Christ  to    greet ! 
mar  -  i    -    tan,       a  -    las  ! 
hearts  that  line  the    way  ! 

i 

Where's  the  kind  -  ly     hand  and  heart    that  will    take  the 

0        Sa  -  mar  -  i    -    tan     of    God,       as      you  tread  the 

Or     your  neighbor      and  your  friend,  stop     in     mer  -  cy, 

How   they  languish,    how  they  bleed,  Chris-tian  work-er, 

J— JVJ J* : = Z -r 0— 

vic-tim'e  part,   And  will 
dust  -  y     road,  Find    a 
then,  and  bend,     And 

speed,  0    speed  !  For  the 

~m~i — m a s • -i 

,    !•«*     *.•     o        :         ; 

'-»n  '  • 

— r    v~ 

w m  ff — » :  0 — s — » •  #■■ 

■TTT-I 

-f^-i * f*-0 

U'              ,      i-     i  ■ 

j        Ti 

*  ■      9 

W  •    iv      '        / — '^ 

/       /       P  •    *  - 

|- 

i            P   ■ 

i        ?                             -J 

jj       ^ 

~               ¥      ¥      '         v      v 

¥       ¥ 

1/      " 

help      him    back      to     hon    -    or     and     to      God, 

dai    -    ly       mis  -  sion    ly    -    ing      at    your  feet. 

staunch  their  wounds  and  bless    them    as     you   pass, 

sierh  -   ing,     dy    -   ing,  call       for     you     to  -  day. 


3 — W 

Do     you  want      to    work,    my  broth -er? 


•CV*; j.       -- 9i 


4t« 
3= 


:t=t 


yon 


-&-*- 


THE  ROAD  TO  JERICHO.— Concluded. 


S5 


Bit- 


m 


a  tempo. 


-'-* 


V      $4 


v         <%*•  ■*■    -* .  ■ft1 

need    no    dis  -  tance  go;  They    are     ly  -  ing,    they    are     dy  -  ing 


■*     •*■  .   ?T^     *^  ■*  .    *T     4-     *T*     -#■•-*     ir- 


On  the  road  to     Jer  -  i  -  cho. 


v- 


B    r  g-  jzf       ■  1.      >  • £— 3-41 


STAND  BY  YOUR  GUNS. 


H.  T 


J.  B,  H. 


mmmm 


%=i 


1.  Stand,  stand  by  your    guns  ! 

2.  Stand,  stand  for  the      right! 


Stand,  fathers  and      sons, 
Join, join  in     the      fight; 


-9 *- 


£Zi2: 


=?3 


Breasting  the  bil  -  lows  that 
Com  -  pro-misenot  with  the 


mm 


> m. 


9-'f-& 


-9—^-0 


** 


v    i/     y 


B 


break 
wrong  ; 


S 


^oth-ers      and  wives,  Stand  for    your  lives,     All        you  hold     sa-cred's  at  stake, 
up      and    out,    Leave  not      a    doubt  Where     your  con  -  vic-tions  be -long. 

,     p     £•    #-     *.     *•     +-    gT*jg   g_g     *-   +         sj. 


gzSggfc 
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PRAISE!  PRAISE! 


H.  TAYLOR. 


mmm 


-H* 


MISS  HELEN  OBURN 


T 

sus, 


=n 


Praise!  praise!  grate-ful  -  est  praise  !  Je 
Praise !  praise !  hearts  full  of  praise  !  Ten  -  der 
Praise !  praise!  hom-age    and  praise  !  Here  we 


Re  -  deem 


W 


and 
a 


-er, 
lov  -  ing, 
Beth-  el 


An  -  cient    of  Days  !  Light,   Life, 
in       all     thy  ways !  Hope,    Help, 
to     Thee  would  raise  !  Guide,  Lord 


I 


9i|SE? 


'■  -  j    s    ;    *  •  ryjg  ■  *    * — -£ 


Choetjs. 


strength  of  the  weak,  Help  us  thy  ways  to 
faith  -  ful  -  est  friend,  True  to  us  to  the 
guide    as       we    roam,  Bring  us        in      peace  all 


m 


end ! 

home ! 


Praise  !  praise  !  hope-ful  -  est    praise ! 


3^— * £ 


:£z 


Z^h 


3EEJ 


H 


JS    s 


-&—■ 


¥ 


-*-T 


i — M — ^ — e — 

P      V      V  n  p  v 

Light  in   our  darkness,  kindle    thy  rays,  Beam,beam,heaven-ly  flame, Name  a  -  bove  ev-'ry   name ! 

#-= ^ z » •-«-*—* S g-f-r-g    '    ■*  *  ,f"      T      T      t'—T-? 1 * T_*L_*^#. 


^m 


■? — fcr 


v- 


rt. 


EfcE 


HURRAH  !    OUR  BANNERS  KISS  THE  GALE. 
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REV.  H.  TAYLOR. 

■fe-3    llJ 


J.  B.  HERBERT. 

S 


r^ 


h fl  IS     K"| 


1.  Hur-rah  !  our  banners  kiss  the  gale, Our  temp'rance  banners  streaming;  Hurrah!  tbey  brighten  hill  and 

2.  Hur-rah !  our  beacons  clear  and  bright, Like  myriad  stars  are  glow-ing  ;  Hurrah!  they  stud  the  darkling 

3.  Hur-rah  !  we  mus-ter  fast  and  strong.The  skies  are  bright'nmg  o'er  us;  Hurrah'  we  swiftly  sweep  a 

1  — .      h 

_f-   <s      ■*-      -*-      •#• ^  P-4-^.^L       .^.4;jLJ.J.J.«.J. 

rtxf — 0 — fc=fc — £ — 


mm. 


f-r 


&=Sb 


s 


vale 

night 

long. 


Like    bo    -   re  -  al  -  is     beam  -  ing. 

In     Con   -  stel  -  la-tions  grow  -  ing. 

Our    foes      re  -  treat  be  -  fore     us. 


Hur-rah  ! 


we  ring  the    challenge  out,  Hur- 


^m 


m 


mm 


rah  !  we  ring  the  challenge  out.Hurrah  !  the  bat  -  tie  -  cry  we  shout  Is  tern  -  per-ance  for  -  ev  -  er  ■ 

*■    *■•*■   £'££:   *.    M-' -0-   *■   •*■   *x*   *-   *■   4-    *:■*■   *■   *-• 


sEHEfe 


i^giisisgi^iii^i 
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RALLY  ON  THE  RESERVE.  * 


REV.  H.  TAYLOR. 


J.  R.  MURRAY, 


1.  When  the     ver  -  y  heavens  shudder  at    the  crashing  cannon's  sound, And  like  autumn  leaves  we're  falling  on  the  field; 

2.  When  our  hopes  are  broken,  baffied,and  our  courage    all    is  gone,  And  our  trembling  limbs  they  totter 'neath  their  load; 

3.  How    the  dread-fiil  combat  thickens, see, our  foemen  fierce  and  large, How  they  gather, gather, gather    on    the      field; 


m 


O-  -r-9—0- 


m 


:E? 


z»:± 


-9 — 9-^4 9- 


—. i-* — m-s-m m—  -9-^—^-i 1 


*     V     V.    *     *     V     *     V 


'-9-    -9r.-&       -9-  -9-    -9- 


When  our  banners  waver,  fal-ter.  and  our  troops  are  giving  ground,  And  before  the  strong  in-vad-er  break  and  yield; 
As  the  banner'd  hosts  of  darkness  all  come'rushing, sweeping  on,  Y/e'll  fall  back  upon  the  mightiness  of  God; 
How    thev   fight  us, smite  us, blight  us  by  the  whirlwind  of  their  charge.Shall  we  falter, are  weblenching,must  we  yield? 


__r f  _!_0_.^-i-£_#_L-0 0-±-ff #_       0-1-0 0  1-0 0 #_•_#_* £_!_*_*___  |_ 1__.'_^ 


jSL 


'  *  w: 


g^^ 


Like  an    an-gel,high  and  migh^-,thro'  the  battle  shock  and  storm,  We  can  hear  the  bugle  calling  loud  and  clear, 
Yes, we'll  ral-ly    on    the   Savior,   on    the  power  of  his  grace!  Hark!  he's  sounding  out  a  cheering  bugle  call ! 
Courage, courage,courage  brethren,for  the  great  reserves  are  near! "I  am  with  you, "calls  the  bugle  loud  and  Ion 


±-±-0- 


J,J£*MM£bUte~n 


-?-V—\-m^—\-9-?_ 


*  A  well-known  bugle  call. 


Ui       U       VJ 


RALLY  ON  THE  RESERVE.— Concluded. 
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-9—1 — (_L — I i — ^— # — ^-s— ^ — ^ — M — \-rm <~rn ' H • x-d Yr-rt —  »-    • 


j£=: 


Call -ing,  call-ing  brokea  bat-tie  hues  to  ral  -  ly  and  re-form  On  the  i  -  run  strong  battallions  at  the  rear 
Up  and  get  you  to  his  stronghold  and  secure  a  hid-ing  place,  Where  the  fiery  darts  of  e  -  vil  can-not  fall1 
Lot   our  ranks  be  firm  and  steady,  lie    is      com-ing,  He    is  hero !  Hal  -  ly,    ral  -  ly    on    the  Savior  great  and  E 


%^l ' 1 1 ',''  l'l  l'l  rl  I l'l  l'T  l  r"'  I M-g4l  tTFfTPTI 


pft'J^J.    PJ>>! 


WATCH    AND  PRAY. 


H.  TAYLOR. 


J.  B.  HEIJBERT. 


■tf  /.  <*  i  •  f  4 


-N— t- 


-^--»-T»— »—-»—# 


SijE 


§5=1 


i  i  1 

1.  \Y  hen  the  hours  are  dark  and  drear,  N\  atch, watch  and  pray  !  When  the  shad  -  ow  draw-eth  near, Watch, watch  and  pray  ! 

2.  When  you  see       a    sun  -  ny      sky,    W  atch,  watch  and  pray !  There's  a  dan  -  ger  lurk-ing    nigh,  Watch,  watch  and  pray  ! 

3.  0,        the  morn  is  com  -  ing     on,    Watch, watch  and  pray  !    Soon  will  break  the  glorious  dawn,  Watch, watch  and  pray  ! 


Chorus. 


b-n \-'5>—r *——-\~sr—. ^n-  -*-r-w— -1 -j j »— ar-f- 


Watch  and    pray. 


i  I 

night  and  day, 


Watch  and  pray. 


night  and  day, 


I 
O,    tem-p'rance  soldier, Watch, watch  and  pray  ! 
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THE  PRODIGAL  SON. 


II.  TAYLOR. 


J    15.  HERBERT. 


3-.      R     — T= 


* t-Zg=JC 


1.  Look  up.        0 

2.  Turn  from      the 

3.  God  can     give 

■»         *- 

-g  It *— 


Prod  -  i  -  gal ! 
down  -  ward  way 
back       to    thee 


cease     thou       to        Ian  -  guish ! 
thou      art      pur  -    su    -    ing, 
dews       of       the     morn  -  ing, 


U 


H 


Back  -  ward,       0, 
Quaif  -  ing        the 

Make     thy       sad 


-•■ 


m 


n   U- 

r*s  i 

\j  -         |                            ! 

-     -i3      i            i 

, 

-—4- 

— ^-i — i — i — 

— 1 

(ft)          • 

~n 

& — J 

f^=i    ~* 

=j    : 
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A 

1 — 

*m 

— g — 

_l_#_j — 

■         2 

-  s  .  J     S 

i 

r         * 

J            m 

turn 

gob  - 
heart 

1 

in 

let 

gush 

the 

all 

with 

9     e 

path  tnou 
brim  ming 
glad  -  ness, 

hast 

with 

so 

r 

trod  ; 
wrath ; 
free ; 

One 

Turn 
List 

I 

.s 

from 

to 

still 

the 
the 

1 

left    thee 
tempt  -  er 
plead  -  ing, 

who 

while 

the 

m 


#m 


^^ 


1 

thy  an  -  guish: 
is  woo  -  ing  ; 
ly  warn  -  ing  ; 


-ps- 


thy     God ! 

tent's  path ! 

for     Thee ! 


£=: 


pit    - 

ies 

mer  - 

cy 

heav  - 

en 

m 


Thou  art     still     dear     to 

Je  -  sus     will     bright-en 

Fath  -  er        is      wait-ing, 


■#-       -0- 

:tz=zt= 


5EE£ 


-* w 

the    heart       of 
the    pen     -    i  - 
is     wait  -    ing 


Zt 


m 


THE   PRODIGAL  SON.— Concluded. 
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I 


Chorus. 


Prod 


11 


gal, 


Prod 


i     -   gal, 


still    thou'rt  '  re  -  mem-bered  ! 


White     pin  -    ioned 


•- 


*        t        *  I  J :      S====35=t=5 


f 

An  -    gels      are  haunt  -  mg      thy  track  ; 


as 


^  * 


»i 


51       (Z. 


Prod 


-    gal 


Prod 


gal! 


m 


ts 


n  i  in  i  ,hm 


far       hast     thou  wan  -  dered.   But 


Fa  -    ther       is   wait  -  ing        to    wel  -  come  thee  back  ! 


m=£=£=£iz    i    F*\%    t    t-jr—t   Tit 


22 


KEY.  H. TAYLOR. 
Solo,    p 


"ASLEEP  AT  THE  MAINTOP." 

"Yea,  thou  shalt  be  as  he  that  lieth  *  *  upon  the  top  of  a  mast,"  Prov,  xxi 


— 0-± — « — # 3_i — i — | 1 


0-^-0- 

Sleep  -  ing   on      the  main  -top,  sail  -  or, 

2.  Sleep  -  iug    on      the  main  -  top,  sail '-  or, 

3.  Sleep  -  ing   on      the  main  -top,  sail  -  or, 


While  the  •  ris  -  ing  breez  -  es 
Sweet  -  est  dreams  may  haunt  thy 
Sleep      is  close      a  -  km         to 


blow  ; 
sleep  ; 

death  : 


2± 


■jgr-r 


"li 


<5>- 


-& 


mEi: 


l^p^ 


3=^Ti 


fe 


M- 


&-± 


With  the  ves  -  sel  rock  -  ing,  roll  -  ing, 
But  the  wind  is  ris  -  ing,  ris  -  ing, 
See     the   dis  -  tant  bil  -  lows  dash  -  ing, 


And    the  yawn-ing     waves     be  -    low  ! 
And    its  wrath    is        on         the      deep ! 
In      the    com  -ing     tem  -  pest's  breath  ! 


it 


W 


M 


^=; 


333 


3^jg*g 


Chorus. 

-■f^       7 
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,      ,s     s     ,\     r 
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—i — 

A    -  wake ! 

— 0 0 '— 

a  -  wake 

thou  care  -  less 

sieep-er,    . 

-^— i-jp— J— J— J- 

Deep     de  -  struction  draweth 

nigh  ! 
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ASLEEP  AT  THE   MAINTOP.— Concluded. 


~zc. 


^zi^Jizi^p: 
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•23 
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Drink     is  strong  -  er     than     the     tern 

■#•■#■♦■       -£_       •£_       ;*; 

L      L 


pest  ; 


A  -  wake,     0    sleep  -  er  !       A  -  wake     or       die ! 


SE3; 


1 — w w w w 1 

E=7jt,    1-1  %  \j    r-r—g 
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H.  TAYLOR. 

Solo. 


THE  RED  IS  ON  MY  BREAST. 

(Solo  aud  Chorus,  Glen's  Voices.) 


J.B.  HERBERT. 


^?l^=p: 


**-* 


v — 


._. 


1.  0, 

2.  0, 

3.  0, 


my 

a 

the 


nose 
rib 
col 


it 
bon 


used 
then 
left 


to 

I 

my 


shine 

got 

nose 


With  a 
Fiorn  a 
And      it 


scar 

fel 

set 


let  hue 
low  here 
tied       oa 


**■  c  •  I  1- 


so  bright, 
in  town, 
my      breast, 


V — — 


y— t 


Like       a        dan     -     ger  sig 

And       I  pinned         it  on 

And       it  blooms     there  like 

Chorus 


nal 
my 


sign 
coat, 
rose. 


On 
For 
And 


-> — ■*■ 

the  rail 
to  draw 
I       like 


Vi 


road 
the 

it 


af 

fev 
there 


ter     night. 

er     down. 

the       best. 
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rose,         now 
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my 
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— V 
Dreast, 

and 

not 

my 

j 

nose ! 
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TEMPERANCE  BATTLE    HYMN. 


WM.  IllNTER,  P.  D. 


REV.  E.  S.  LORENZ.    By  Per. 

N      -A 


£ia: — ^_i_:^ — 0  _ •-i.  # — i_#_#._._ ^T-p-s- — js-h — ]t-s—  -j — « — ^H — — --^--^ — •— V— » 
•*■-*■  £  fr* 

1.  The   light  of  truth  is  breaking, On  the  mountain  tops    it  gleams, Let  it    flash      a-long  our  val-leys, 

2.  From  morning's  early  watches,  Till  the  set-  ting  of      the   sun,  We  will  nev   -  er  flag  nor  fal  -  ter 

3.  We    wield  no  car-nal  weapons,  An  J  we  hurl    no    fier  -  y    dart,  But  with  words  of  love  and  rea  -  son 

4.  Our  strength  is  in    Je-hov-ah.  And  our  cause-  is    in       His  care,  With  Almight  -  y  arms  to  help   us, 


9~4r 


# 0^— 0 0^—  « 0 »-- L-f- /— H -H> 1 f- bH-*"^ € * »— IP-5 »— i 


•        •  •        • 


•        • 


£=* 


A-# 


ipiii^p 


Let    it     glit  -  ter  on  our  streams;Un  -  til    all      our  land    a-wak  -  ens  In       its    flush  of  golden  beams, 
In    the  work  we  have    begun  ;     Till  the  forts  have  all    sur-rendered  And  the    vie  -  to  -  ry      is  won, 
WTe    are   sure     to  win  the  heart ;  And  persuade   the  poor  transgress-or  To      pre  -  fer  the  bet  -  ter  part, 
We  have  faith   to    do    and  dare;  While  confid  -  ing  in  the  prom  -  iseThat  the  Lord  will  answer  prayer, 

N 


Our  God  is  marching  on. 

Our  God  is  marching  on. 

Our  God  is  marching  on. 

Our  God  is  marching  on. 


Chortj 
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Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah ! 


glory, 
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Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le- 
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TEMPERANCE  BATTLE  HYMN.— Concluded. 
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lu  -  jah!     Glo  -  ry!      Glo  -  ry,     glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -    In  -  jab!       Our    God      -is  march-in 
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THE  GLORY  !   THE  GLORY  ! 
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1.  We  praise  Thee,0  God, for  what  Thou  hast  wrought;  For  the  mighty  salvation  Thy  strong  arm  hath  brought! 

2.  We  praise  Thee,0  God,  for  hearts  lift  -  ed    up;  For  the  thousands  redeemed  from  the  curse  of  the  cup  ! 

3.  We  praise  Thee.O  God.  for  what  Thou  hast  done.And  the  prom-is  -  es     left   us      to  Beck  -  on    us     on! 
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Chorus. 
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lo-ry!  we  won-der-ing  see ;    0,  the  glo-ry  !    the    glo-ry!    we  ren-der     to  Thee! 
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THE  GOLDEN  YEAR. 


H.  TAYLOR. 


£  J  TV1  a    i — ^n^i-^^B: 
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J.  H.  TENNEY. 
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1.  Join    loud    and    long     In      a      cheer-ful  song,  A  hope  -  ful    and  ju  - 

2.  A        hear  -  ty     cheer    For  the    time   so  near.  When  banished  will  be 

3.  Then    for  -  ward  tread,  Hold  e  -    rect  your  head, And  push  the  work  on 
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bi-lant  cho  -  rus,       A 
ev  -  'ry    sad  -  ness,    And  a 
ward  with  ar  -  dorlShould  the 
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rol  -  lick 
hap  -  py 
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ing  rhyme  For 
con  -  tent,  Like 
lee       year.  Ver 


the 
an 
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com  -  ing  time,  For  the  Gold  -  en 
an  -  gel  sent,  Shall  en  wreath  our 
late       ap- pear,  We    must  push    the 


is: 


Year    be  -  fore        us ! 
brows  with  glad  -  ness  ! 
work    the    hard   -  er ! 


Chorus. 
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For  the    gold-en    year,  It    will   soon  ap-pear,  And  al  -    co  -  hoi    cease    to        de-stroy   us;  And   the 
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THE  GOLDEN   YEAR.— Concluded. 
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In      the     Gold   -  en 
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OUR  CAUSE  SHALL  ON  AND  UPWARD  GO. 


From  WHITTLER. 


^— +      JC 


Melody  by  H.  TAYLOR. 
Harmonized  by  J.  B.  H. 
L_  .      A. 


1.  Our  cause   shall  on      and     up  -  ward    go  ;  Th'  e  -  ter  -  nal  step     of     progress  beats,  To   that  great 

2.  Take  heart,  the  Mas  -  ter  builds     a  -  gam  ;    A   charm  -  ed    life     our  good  cause  hath:The  tares  may 

3.  God  works     in    all  things;  all       o  -     bey     His    first     pro-pul  -  sion   from  the  night;  Wake  thou  and 
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low, 
the    grain 
is      gray 
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for 
With  morn  -    ing 


peats,  Which  God 
death,  Is  not 
light,       With     morn 


re  -  peats. 
for  death, 
mg     light. 
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WHO  WILL  STAND  FOR  FATHERLAND? 


II.  TAYLOR. 


For  Men's  Voices.) 
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From  the  German. 
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1.  0,    who  will  stand  for  Fath 

2.  Land  of    the    free,  our  ranks 

3.  0,    Fath  -  er  -  land,  thy  cause 


er  -  land  ?      Our  Fath  -  er  -  land, 
shall  be        Strong  arm'd  for  thee, 
so    grand      Our  hearts  command, 
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Dear  Fath  -  er  •  land  ?  Shall 
Land  of       the   free!      No 
Dear  Fath  -  er  -  land  !     No 
-U- ._«- 
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Chorus. 
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we,   the   foe     ap-pall-ing   us, 
more  shall  vice  en-chain-ing  thee, 
Bac-chus  wreath  a-bas  -  ing  thee, 
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Re  -  fuse  our  coun  -  try  call  -  ing  us  ? 
'De-file  thy  al  -  tar,  stain  -  ing  thee  ! 
Shall  twine  thv  brow    dis  -  grac  -  ing  thee  ! 


no  ! 
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The    rib  -  bon  band  will  firm 
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and     home    and    na  -  tive  land! 
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MUSTER  THE  CHILDREN 


Melody  by  II.  TAYLOR. 


29 


I  Call  the  lit  -  tie  children  to  combine, 
(  Wheel  the  lit  -  tie  soldiers  in  -  to  line, 
f  Teach  the  lit  -  tie  soldiers  how  to  stand, 
\  Put  a  shield  in  ev  -  'ry  lit  -  tie  hand, 
f  Swift  the  tide  of  time  is  sweeping  on, 
I  Strong  for  bat  -  tie,    af  -  ter   we    are  gone, 


Strong  in  tem-per-ance  ar  -  ray, 
Christ  has  need  of  them  ..  .  . 
When  temp-ta-tion  shall  as  -  sail ; 
Strong  thro' Je  -  sus  to  ...  . 
Bear  -  ing  all  tip  -on  its  flow, 
They  shall  come  and  we      .     .     . 


to  -  day  ! 
pre  -  vail 


lit  -  tie  hands  are  strong  to  help  the  cause  a -long,  Yes,  lit  -  tie  hands  have  something  to  do 
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SIGN  THE  PLEDGE. 


H.  TAYLOR. 


J.  3,  H. 


1.  Take    the  step     that    fast    will  bind  you 

2.  Crush  the  bar  -    ri  -    er       or     leap  it, 

3.  Take    the  right  path    and     pur  -  sue  it, 

4.  'Tis     your  du  -    ty,    don't  you    feel  it, 


Let  the  world  know  where  to  nna  you, 
Sow  to  vir  -  tue  and  you'll  reap  it, 
Sign  the  pledge. you'll  nev  -  er  rue  it, 
Rea  -  son,  conscience,  both     re  -veal      it, 
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Cross 
Sign 
Can 
Sign 
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and  burn    the  bridge    be  - 
the  pledge  and  stern  -  ly 
you,  will   you,  dare  you 
the  pledge  and  God    will 
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hind 
keep 
do 
seal 

you, 

it, 
it? 
it, 

Sign 
Sign 
Sign 
Sign 
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the     pledge ! 
the     pledge! 
the     pledge ! 
the     pledge ! 

Sign 
Sign 
Sign 
Sign 
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the      pledge ! 
the      pledge ! 
the      pledge ! 
the      pledge ! 
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Sign  the  pledge!  Sign  the  pledge  !  Ask  the  Lord  to  help  you  sign    the  pledge  ! 

Sign  the  pledge  !  Sign  the  pledge ! 
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NOW  OR  NEVER. 
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H.I. 


II.  TAYLOE. 


0,      do  not     sit      in  deep    de-spair,   And  dumb  dis-tress     re  -  pin  -  ing ;  And  will  -  ing  -  ly     you] 
How  of -ten    you  have  vowed  be-fore,      To    do     your  du  -  ty      bet  -  ter  ;  But     in       the  end     you 


3.     Yes,  now  or  nev  -  er,  sign     the  pledge,  And  call     on    God 
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to     aid  you  ;  His  prov  -    i  -dence  your 
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Chorus. 
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Be       res  -    o  -    lute  !    re-nounce  the  cup  !  The 


hand-cuffs  wear,  All     hope  and  help  de  -  clin  -  ing  ! 
on  -  ly  wore,  An  -  oth  -  er  shameful      fet  -  ter  ! 
The 


steps  will  hedge,  The  might  -  y  God  that  made  you 
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fa  -  tai     tie    now  sev  -  er  ;  Yes,  sum-mon  all  your  manhood  up,  And    do     it 
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ANNA  ALLEN. 

QUARTETTE. 


mm 


FILL  THE  CUP  AND  DRINK. 


J.  B,  HERBEftT. 
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1.  0,    leave  the  banquet  halls  !  And  cool  thy  fev-er'd  brow, In  the  calmness  of  the  fields,  Wheregen-tle 

2.  0,      wa  -  ter  cool  and  bright! Its  treas-ures  far    outshmeThe   pur-ple  floods  that  flowFrom  vintage 

3.  Its  halls  are  nature's  groves,  The  dm-gle's  cool  re-treat ;  The  blue  sky  smiles  between  The  branches 
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breez  -  es  blow  ;  And  by  the  brook-let's  verge,  O,  sit 
of  the  Rhine;  Then  cleanse  the  wine-stained  cup  Be  -  side 
as      they  meet; There  charmed  by  birds  and  flow'rs,Be  -  side 


thee  down  and  think!Then  breathe  a 
the  brooklet's  brink,And  stoop  and 
the  brooklet's  brink,  Re-nounce  the 
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pray'r  and  stoop,  And    fill 

the    cup 

and  drink  ! 

Fill 

up, 

fill 

up, 

fill 

up     to  health,Fill 

fill        it      up,      Fill    up 

the    cup 

and  drink  ! 

ru    -  by    wine,    Fill    ur» 

the   cup 

and  drink  ! 
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FILL  THE  CUP  AND  DRINK.— Concluded, 
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up,      fill 
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up, 


fill      up         to  wealth, Fill    up         to       those     who      love 


us 


most,       to 
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those     who       love 


us 


most ; 


Fill 
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ter  -  cup,     Fill 
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up.     fill       up     the      wa  -  ter  -  cup,  For  temp'rance,  for  temp'rance,  for  temp'rauce  is      the  toast. 
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J.  A.  PORTER. 


SCATTER  THE  SEEDS  OF  RIGHT. 


J.  B.  HERBERT. 
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1.  This  no  -  ble  world is      a     glo  -  rious  field,     In     which  to     sow  good  seed ; 

2.  Then  let   us     sow* in  this  fer   -    tile    field,    The    seeds   of    truth  and  right ; 

3.  If    each  will    la bor^  while       he     may,    Not     fear  -  ing  toil     or    pain ; 
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1.  This    no  -  ble    world,  &c. 

2.  Then  let      us        sow,   &c. 

3.  If      each  will       la-bor,  &c, 
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And  God  has  prom 
And    by  and      by 
We'll  eath-er    home 
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ised  a  boun  -  teous  yield,  If  we  Hi3  coun -sels 
the  fruits  of  toil  Will  glow  in  gol  -  den 
at    the  close      of    day.      Bear  -  ing     the    gol  -  den 


heed, 
light, 
grain. 
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.Chorus. 


And  God  has  prom-ised,  &c. 
And  by  and  by  the  &c. 
We'll  gath  -  er  home     at      &c. 
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Then  scat  -  ter      the  seeds    of    right, 


And      God      will  give    the    light, 


And  the 
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the      seeds       of       right, 


will     give    the    light, 


SCATTER  THE  SEEDS  OF  RIGHT.— Concluded. 
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har  -   vest     will      stand      for        the       reap    -    er's       hand,       All 
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en      ripe  and      bright. 
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CAN  WE  HELP  THE  CAUSE  ALONG. 


REV.  E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 


J.  B.  H, 
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1.  Can  we  help  the  cause  a -long?  Yes,  by  words  of   cheer  ;  Strengthening    the   wea-ry  hearts  Bow'd  in  sorrow  here. 

2.  Can  we  help  the  cause  a- long?  Yes,  by       ear-nest  deeds  ;  Bringing  blessing,  light  and  joy  To  each  heart  that  bleeds. 

3.  Can  we  help  the  cause  a -long?  Yes,  by     fer-vent  pray'r;  Mount-ing  to      the  throne  a-  bove,  In-  ter-ced-ing  there. 

4.  Can  we  help  the  cause  a -long?  Yes,  if        we     are  true      To       the  cause  of  God  and  right  And  our  manhood  too. 
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Yes,  yes,     yes, 


We     can  help   the   cause      a  -   long !  Yes,      yes,    yes, 


Bat    -    tie    with      the 
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RED   RIBBON— RED    NOSE. 


Wprda  by  H.  TAYLOE. 
1st  Tenor. 
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1.     If  an  -  y     you  meet  should  indulge  in      a    sneer,  At  the   rib  -  bon  you  wear  on  your   breast 

2nd  Tenor. 
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2.  'Tis  the  badge  of  your  manhood  and  hon-or   and  right,    In  the   rib -bon  your  strength  is  re-vealed  ; 

1st.  Bass. 
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2.     Then  stand  by  your  pledge. let  your  heart  swell  with  pride, Tho'the  world  should  combine  to  oppose 

2d.  Bass.  
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Then    fling  back  your  coat.keep  your  badge  in  full  sight.Never  car  -ry   your  col  -  ors  con 
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0          0          0. 

w                              ^ 

rib  -  bon   a-gainst  a     red 

— v — * > v s, — K- 

nose! 

r— 1 j 

^=1— 

-    ,            y yl           J    .      y,           J 

s — ]/ — y 1 y__t«s 

L 0 . 0—0-1 

~    0~           0           9           ff"          0           0 

0-i — 0 

RED   RIBBON— RED  NOSE.— Concluded. 
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Chorus. 


r-H-fi  C  j~±^M^=x=l  ME  v  E  T    u  I  £  C  C  '      <H 


Red      rib-bon. 


tfcqi; i=a^MH^rr(>  p  r  f=* 


Who-ev  -  er   may  scoff,  who-ev  -  er     op  -  pose,       'Tis 


red     rib-bon, 


Who-ev  -  er   may  scoff,  who  -  ev  -  er     op  -  pose, 


t;:E!E==i=£ 


.# — # — # «_ 


n 


red  nose, 


'Who  -  ev  -  er    may  scoff,  who-ev  -  er     op  -  pose,       'Tis 


Jh- 


-0 0 0- 

red  nose, Who-ev  -  er    may  scoff,  who-ev  -  er     op  -  pose,       'Tis 


m 


'if—:*— :*—  :> — nt— 


atzz: 


-b ^ rj h- 


iii^=Eii 


befc-ter,    as    far     as   com-par  -  i   -  son  goes,      To  wear     a      red    rib-bon, Than  wear  a     red  nose  ! 

fff * * K K fc St K K k — H t    -  ■ s — * fcr 


1 


— y- 


g^i 


bet  -  ter,  as     far    as    com-par  -  i   -  son  goes,      To  wear     a     red    rib-bon  Than  wear  a  red  nose' 

_-N— 


_ .  „ . '~~~v     fc~'~h — g  ~  ■  "  "    "    " 


v- 


sS 
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H.  TAYLOR 
1st  Soprano. 


2nd  Sopr.  t 


THE  DRUNKARD'S  WIFE. 


(Trio— Female  Voiees.) 


=i=T=^= 


fe^ 


1- 


J.  B.  HERBERT 

4 


1.  Night !  and  in        de-spair    Sits        a  worn  -  an    sigh 

2.  Night !  and  all  a  -  lone  ;  Wrung  her  heart  and     riv 

3.  Lord!     the  drunkard's  wife  ;  Touch  and  heal    her     sad 

Al.TO.  


-  ing  ;      Sor  -  row  brood-ing  there 

en ;       Ev    -  'ry    hope    is     gone 

-  ness ;  Mould     a  -  new  her      life  ; 


•tffia-. — — : 


•#■  -&- 


-p. 


-&- 


mzzn: 


3e:=e^ 


-&• 


-&-* 


1-4- 


i 


=3i^ 


t-^i 


j2- 


4— J. 


*=S 


r-f- 


s=^ 


Red  her  eyes  with  cry  - 
But  a  hope  in  heav  - 
Pour    it     full       of    glad    - 


ing;  Sor  -  row  past  all  sleeping,  Brok  -  eri  heart  -  ed  weeping; 
en!  Lit  -  tie  chil-dren  sleeping,  Know  not  of  her  weeping; 
ness!  Thou,    0  Lord!    un-sleeping,    .  Thou  dost  see      her  weeping: 


-&- 


m 


-&• 


«      i_bJ  b< 


I    I 


7w7    g  r/wtf 


ing 


^ 


1   K'- 

In       de  -spair 
Mad  -  ness,  al 
Vig  -  il     with 


her  watch  she's  keep-ing;  Night  and  all        a-lone, 

most,    on       her  creeping  !  Night  and  all        a-lone  !     Night  and  all 
her   Thou     art  keep-ing;  She 


is  not       a-ione!       She     is     not 


a  -  lone  ! 
a  -  lone! 


9 


rtHy 


-««- 


^*-* 


"^ 


11 


3^ 


-J?" 


TELL  US  WHERE  TO  CAST  THE  NET. 
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H.  TAYLOR. 

F   i       ^— f5-J 

0        •        «  -  ■        -  ' 

J. 

r-4- 

# 

B.   HERBERT. 

3   ===i 

1.  Bar. -ren      waters     some-times  mock  us ;  Fruit-less     toil  our  lianas 

2.  Sometimes  hearts  in  gloom  are     mantled,     Ev  -  'ry     star  -  ry    hope 

3.  There  are    moments  when   the       fal-len  Wring   the  hands  in     deep 

5^| [ "*f~^ r 1 h4    -* — ^     !     1   .- 

have  met  ; 
is     set  ; 
re  -  gret ; 

— #- 

o, 
o, 
o, 

-#- 

for     wis-dom, 
for    pow  -  er, 
for  promptness, 

^■g    fr N « — !•— 

-r — b    r— t? 

_»         L 
1            •          I         u 

»        #        »      *        # 

#       #       « 

5 


„._^__v_ 


:#zt=i 


#-- • 


Chorus. 
-I— 


* 


_*!i_^ 


tat 


^ 


bless  -  ed 
bless  -  ed 
bless  -  ed 


Je  -sus!  Tell 
Je-sus!  Tell 
Je  -  sus  !  Tell 

ITS 


us  where  to  cast  the  net ! 
us  how  to  cast  the  net! 
us     when  to     cast     the     net! 


0,       we    can-not  work    without  Thee ! 


**4'* 


n 
-*-#-- 


-t/-!. 


•      I  -  -#-5-    -#•     "      '        • 

Do    not  leave  us  nor     for-get;  Stand-ing     on  the    sea-shore,  Je  -  sus,  Tell  us  whereto  cast  the     net! 


*     +-     &+ 


mm=^. 


£r£ 


Jt- 


is 
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REV.  H.  TAYLOR. 


ONE  MORE  VICTIM. 


1.  Wreck     .       of      a       splendid  mer  -  it,     Blot 

2.  Down     .     with  his     great  heart  bleeding.  Down 

3.  Loss    .  :        of      a  hu-man  glo  -  ry,    Chill 


pr^-pr-9 


J.  B.  HERBERT 

==:-N— 


t 


m 


of      a        no  - 
_the     a  -  byss 
of      a     kind  - 


ble  name,     Ebb  .  .      of      a 

so      far,     Down     .      in      the 

ly    heart,     End  of       a 


y y ^_ZI 


fc|E*E» 


ip: 


y y £? 

1.  Wreck  of       a  &c, 

2.  Down  with  his  &c„ 

3.  Loss     of       a    Arc, 


W-^ — P- 


± 


.0. 

9 


Blot  of  Ac. 
Down  the  &c, 
Chill  of     &c, 

Refrain. 


2fc 


man  -  ly  spir  -  it, 
dark-ness  speed-ing 
touch-ing    sto  -  ry, 


I 
-# — 
-»~g- 


1 

Wane 
Down 
Sor 


of 
like 
row 


a    price-less  fame!  Gent-ly  leave  him    to  slum 
■  a  shoot-ing  star  ! 
in     ev  -  'ry  part !     Gent     -     -     - 


ber. 


ly  leave  him    to  slum-ber, 


feSE^B 


Wane    of  a,  &c. 

Down  like  a,  Ac. 

Sor  -  row  in,  &c, 

— 1 — i- 


FoH  lies  think, 


— P — ps- 


P^T7 


95 


kind  of    his     fol-lies  think,    .    .       Add  one  more  to   the  num-ber 
kind  .      of  his  fol-lies  think, 

''0 0- 0 0 


Slain  by  -the   de-mon — Drink! 


1 


Jz—ZTZi^ir-iz.—.. :zz 


NO  SURRENDER.' 


41 


H.  TAYLOR. 


john  Mcpherson. 


HS  —  x_    SI_ 

.    i    i:  ^ 


^—'»\  rl^i^-f- 


#-v 


sm 


1.  "No    sur-ren   -  der !"  pass  the  word  !  For  the  con-  flict  quickly    gird!     Let  each  heart  be    faith-ful 

2.  "No    sur-ren  -  der  !"dauntless  heart  !Pro-  vi-dence  will  take  our  part !    God  will  bring  the  spoil- er 

3.  "No    sur-ren  -  der!"  forward  now!   Victory  shall  wreathe  each  hrow !  Shout  your  challenge  hold  and 
#_i__#_T . * *>    0   ,  -f2- f-     f-  .  f~* — f-     f  ■    |  ,  g #_^_# m #^__*. 


33 


_ >ZL_, . . >_ 


.       s       s       s sChorus.  I        is      is      ^ 

,->. — # i_a * 0 m—\-<, ■  •    V-  f — V- 


found  ;  "No   sur  -  ren  -  der,"  hold  your  ground  ! 
low  ;       "No   sur  -  ren  -  der"    to       the      foe ! 
high!      "No   sur  -  ren  -  der"    be       the     cry! 


gu>  |_     V  .t 


?=q 


-4- 

— 5>  - 


•No 


.#_• - 


live     or    die !      >~? 


fcj— :*=: 


ren-  der,,:lift  the    cry!    "No   sur  -  ren  -  der,  "troth  and  right  Con  -se  -  crate  our  ban-ner        bright. 
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LET  US  GATHER— LET  US  SCATTER. 


H.  TAVLOB. 


(fr-frfr 


=r- 


J.  B.  HERBEKT, 


-0— 


*-jt 


ate 


1.  Let    us   gath  -   er, 

2.  Let    us   gath  -   er, 

3.  Let    us   gath  -  er, 


let  us  scat  -  ter, 
let  us  scat  -  ter, 
let     us   scat  -    ter, 


i 

All  that  seem  -  eth  fair      and    sweet,  And 

Sounds  of     ev  -  'ry    tune  -  ful    voice ;  The 

Je  -  sus'  lov  -  ing,  pre  -  cious  word ;  Anc 


^4   %    V\*=& 


bear 
glad 
kind 


T 
i 

our 
re 

iy 


load,    and  smooth  the    road    For  oth  -  er      ■  wea  -  ry        feet; 
frain,    the    mel  -    low  strain, That  makes  our  hearts    re    -    joice; 
bear       it       ev     -    'ry-where,  To    those  that     have     not      heard; 


The%springs  that 
The  tink-ling 
A     ten  -  der 


m 


SE? 


'inmrt  i 1     i  i>  y  if 

burst--     -     -     to  quench  our  thirst,  We'll  wall  and  plant  with  flow'rs,    That  they  may 

(the  springs  that  hurst,)  (to  quench  our  thirst,) 

herds,     -     -     -  the  song  of  birds  The  brook-let's  ryth-mic    play,      We'll  glad-ly 

(the  tinkling  herds,)  (the    song  of   birds,) 

love,     -     -     -     beams  from  above,  To    bless  and  cheer  the      sad;        Go  spread  a 

(a  tender  love,)  (beams  from  a  -  bove,) 

f—f ^zz± tzzzfczzg ! 1 


¥     V     V     • 


LET  US  GATHER— LET  US  SCATTER.— Conceded 


For     oth    -    er      lips  than       ours. 

(that  they  may  flow,)  (when  we  shall  go,) 

greet, And    then      re-peat,  Till    oth    -    er  hearts  are         gay. 

(will  glad  -  ly  greet,)  (and  then  re-peat,) 

broad, The     love        of  God,  Till     all        the   earth    is 

(go  spread  a-broad,)  (the  love    of  God,) 


= 2: 


I 


:p: 


Chorus. 

Let  us  gath-er, 

fcg= 


.» 0 pE 

y      •      • 


let    us  scat-ter. 

s 


~K — &H: 1— 


^m 


^    U    If    ^    ^    ^    ^        k    U    P    P    U  r  v 

Let  us  gath-er,    let     us  gath-er,  let     us  scat-ter,  let     us     scat-ter,  The     gold-  en,  glad'ning  grain; 


•-,-(2- 


)r-r-Y  ffti  : j-h-Mf- 


t—^=; 


B 


3=* 


-*~4 


S      /TS 


3=t=trB 


* — 


I        I 


0-± 9 ^r-^l-^-JJ 


Nor  in      self-ish,  coldness  keep  The  sweet  blessings  that  we  reap;  But  sow 


i       T 
them  o'er     a    -    gain 


m 


i 


-» — U      g 


£   *^ 


J — » — * — *— fe 

A # 9 a— V- 


-*-*■ 


f— '=t=f 


.^± 


m 
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DRINK  IF  YOU  CAN  AND  DARE ! 


MRS.  Wt  FN  IE  M    PAKRER. 


3^?i? 


jT-^-ff: 


^riit*: 


*s 


JOHN  McPHKKSON. 

■v-  v 


1-    Think  wnen  you  raise  the  wine-cup  up,  Of  the  blight  that's  hidden  there,     The  wrath  that  beads  in  the 

2.  Think  how    it      o  -  pens  wide  the  gate    To        sor -row, want  and  care,      And  leads  the  way  to       a 

3.  Think  of    the    ar- my  strong  and  brave,  Who  year-ly     taste  dis  -  pair,     And  drop    in  -  to      an    un- 


#.   ♦• 


P=i- 


*^ 


« 


* 


Chorus. 


* 4f 

brim-ming  cup!  Then  drink  if  you  can  and  dare  ! 

dread  -  ful  fate  !  Then  drink  if  you  can  and  dare  ' 

time-  ly  grave!  Then  drink  if  you  can  and  dare! 
:«=p: 


• 

Drink 


if  you 


and 


dare! 


_rtc=t: 


^^l 


Drink  if  you  can  and  dare  ! 


4L  *-•#.       A     #•     #■ 


3± 


Af  -  ter  the  tho'ts  that  sol-emn  -  ly  plead;Drink  if   you  can    and  dare! 

,U  ,K  £.     f     jl     *.    .-. 


-V 


_^— *— f— r 


=  * — *- 


t=t 


JESUS  HELP  US. 
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REV.  H.  TAYLOtt. 

J  N        N 


lf.4    d.     «        d        A'     f>      fO= =H=j 


J.  B.  HERBERT. 


i       ♦ 

1.  Help  us,  Lord, to   flee  temp  -   ta    -    tion!    In  the    fie  -  ry     fur-naee  heat.   Son  of    God,  O,  walk  Thou 

2.  Help  us,  Christ,to  bear  our     cross  -     eslWhen  our  steps  are  faint  and  slow, Stoop  Thy  shoulders, take  our 

3.  Help  us,    Je  -  sus,    in     our       la     -    bor  !  As  we    sow  the   precious  grain,  As  we    wa  -  ter  give   the 

-■  -  *  *  ^  •--         ran 


maz 


*  v 


V- 


t=F*=\ 


EEE 


Chorus. 


N       , J S       N I 

■*    -2-    -*    !,  i 


with       us,  Make  de  -  liv  -  er-  ance  complete  ! 

bur  -    dens, Smooth  the  path  in  which  we  go  ! 

in  -  crease, May  we   la  -  bor   not   in   vain ! 


Je  -  sus,  help  us  !  help  us  !  help  us 


f±r=g=g=JB  1.3- 1  1  d* ii^-^-iM-H-^  1  J  d,\  j:  d  j  jJ^j=^±M 


Show  thy  love-inspiring  face  !     Put  Thy  mighty  arms  around  us, Blessed  Jesus,  help  us  by  Thy  grace. 


1 — & — y-  y    y 


T-t- 


-0—0- 


a- I 


J-  l  l  1 1     i*  i   i   r~Trg:.  ii 
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ROLL  ON  THE  BALL. 


FI.  TAYLOR. 

?* 

i 

fc 

t     1 

l\ 

3.  B.  H\ 

1  ~8~  i                                    v       IS 

^ 

_  „^ 

s    d 

M  ^*      *               *          N                   s- 

4. 

f      i 

4       m.             1 

ni     i          3 •  '  •     « 

j 

*T" 

IX   i          ^ 

J 

2 

if* 

1.  On    -      ward  the  cause     is 

2.  On     -      ward  and  up   -  ward, 

3.  On     -      ward     a     lit    -    tie 

mov 

broth 

long 

-  ers, 

-  er, 

strong    - 
ev 
urg     - 

er 
er 
ing 

IP 

it    grows, 
be    true, 
the  fight, 

5      «_ 

From 
Ev     - 
Push 

its    path  -way 
'ry    one     must 
the    con     flict 

CV   ri       *                   *  •                                  i* 

1 

i 

!                                      ": 

#  • 

»       5           * 

*-).  4                          1                                     ! 

1 

'•j 

^       i 

,              ,j 

■-^     u       0                  *•■»■»             0 

» 

» 

y       1 

\ji 

'j       \j           \j 

1                4           S                                                            L>               [                            i 

i               >        *      i/          v 

y 

y 

I 


.-t. 


W 


V > 


p 


2= 


#-T- 


quick  -  ly    sweep  -  ing       all        who 

have     a       mis  -  sion,    some  -  thing 

do      not     fal  -  ter,     stand       for 


op  -  pose  ;  Vic  -  to 
to  do  ;  Touch  -  inc 
the  right ;     Ev 


ry       will      gild       its       ban  -  ners, 
el    -    bows,  close        u     -    nit  -    ed, 
ry  -  where    the      cause      is        gain  -  ing, 


m 


m 


m 


Sa  -  tan's  throne  shall  fall  ;  Push  to  -  geth  -  er,  keep  it  go  -  ing,  roll 
there  is  work  for  all;  Push  to  -  geth  -  er,  strong  and  will  -  ing,  roll 
soon      the    foe     must    fall ;    Push      to  -  geth  -  er,     keep     it       go  -  ing,       roll 


■<&- 


t 


&- 


on  the  bail ! 
on  the  ball ! 
on      the  ball ! 


1 


ROLL  ON  THE  BALL.— Concluded. 
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Chorus. 


#-^ 3- 


Boll 


:?=: 


the     ball,        broth  -  ers, 


.*_i- 


i 


p 


roll 


34 


._ ?S K; ^ k 1 


the     ball !       Quick  -  ly,  gal  -    lant 


£=£ 


-»- 


_« T_ 


m 


n 

h 

K         h         iN 

0 

1      J 

b       -i-    . 

yf               0 

w 

P    +    m 

j 

_iN 

R     J      J      H 

(ffi' 0 

0— 

0 

I    I    ' 

~ JS-T- 

4        /5 

— #__ — 0- — • 1 — 

—          2 

in  in 

-  ute 

men, 

re  -  spond 

-■  +r    - 
to 

1 
the     call  ! 

Stem     the      bat  -  tie,      no 

#         4         # 

sur  -  ren  -  der, 

m 


> — i»  rr^ 

J 1 1 J 


-f— P-^ — P P ji fe E f fe 


^ t — u—m  — 


-N 


-R — i 0 1 P—5- — 0- — c p ^> j- h — 0—\ — P — P— - 

* — 9 * gEzEigzEza! — g i 1 0 i '-Ff #~r' 


friend    or    foe    must     fall!     Now     or     nev,-  er,       all      to  -  geth  -  er,       roll  on        the  ball! 


m=*m 


&- 


^ 5 ^._  i_ p — 1 


iszzuSi: 


-jijg — 


i 


48 


WHAT'S  ALL  THE  STIR  ? 


H.  TAYLOR 

1st.  Voice. 

— *-     fcy— fcr 


2d.  Voice. 


Arranged  from  tho  Scotch 
by   J.  B.  HLKBEllT. 


=£=:$=!: 

-0-T-P-0- 


■b" 


J=f: 


-tf: 


-I r-#- 

1? 


v tr- — &7— — -v 

1.  What's  all    the  stir, neighbor?  What's  all   the  stir?  The     rib  -  bon  men    are   com  -  ing  in,    The     rib  -  bon  men  are  here  ! 

2.  What  will  they  do,  neighbor?  What  will  they  do?  They'll  sign  tbe  pledge  and  wear  the  badge.  And  faith  they'll  all  be  true ! 

3.  What     if    they  fail,  neighbor?  What  if    they  fail?They'H  buck-le  in,       and    try       a  -  gain,    Blow  breeze  or   blow   a  gale! 

4.  Let's     see  'em  thro',  neighbor!  Let's  see  'em  thro'!  Give     us  your  hand, we'll  take     a  staud,  And  wear  the  rib  -  bon  too  ! 

Jg-^ 1 ^^ 1 r— ) 1^** 1 N 


an* 


t=t 


-#-*- 


m 


i 


^  Chorus.                       ^ 

K 

rr, 

K         V 

y    ^       N 

*                                    ^                 p 

h                     1        ,s 

1 '        #          *  • 

£    1*  (■  1  «      i"    i"      C    I      "  1 
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J  •  0     'f      *      L 

jS    J      if      m      m          ^    -  \  1      I 

rr^i 

-        fcis  ^J    *    r 

£    -fcj  -f\  -f>-jl  -r-^  " 

d      9      !j         ,      *      »  •     #      "2.1      1 

ivw 

H     LV     !  .  ■* 

^-Lf                                 *    "       1 

J                      ■  0     w                              -     0     -                           *           v 

The  wind  is  blowing  right  !  0,  the  wind     is  blowing  right  !  I     wish  a  throng  a  thousand  strong,  Were  in  the  town  to-night. 

V  * 
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•«.  1     i\    C1     i '    rs    ^ 

JL 

tC                                             IL         \            K 

k                          f    p     •  i     .p  a      i      i 

^      ft      P 

i     i     Is*      fc    1  7  ' 

r      >  i.    is    n  m     r 

^     N     ^      is     '    '    J        J.  *            «     m 

\S\)      J 

3   n   n        j  i  *             00. 

"if*  ~c    * 

#    #    ^ .    #    tf 
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Ta       j      L/ 

,    U.   V  _    Yj       l_.    Jj 

"                                                                                        '         "      *      *      V                      "      '. 
The  wind  is  blowing  right  !  0,  the  wind    is  blowing  right.  !  I     wish  a  throng  a  thousand  strong, Were  in  the  town  to-night. 
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H.  TAYLOR, 

Solo. 


J.  B.  HERBERT. 
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1.  A  giant  bound  with  a  chain, Blind  and  shorn  of  his  hair,  Wrenching  his  shackles  in    vain,  Mad  with  a  fierce  despair  ; 

2.  Agiaut       un-der  the  lash,   Turning  his     cap-tor's  mill, Harnessed  and  bound  like  a  brute, Driv'n  at  his  master's  will  ; 

3.  Agiant    cover'd  with  shame,  Robb'd  of  his  princely  port,  J  eer'd  at  and  sneer'd  at  by    all,    Kept  for  the  rabble's    sport; 
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O  strong  man, turn  to  thy  God, Pray  in  this  sorrowful  hour.Pray  that  he  give  thee  a-gain,The  Naz-a-rite's  wonderful  pow'r 
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0  strong  man, turn  to  thy  God, Pray  in  this  sorrowful  hour, Pray  that  he  give  thee  a-gain,The  Naz-a-rite's  wonderful  pow'r  ! 
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WHAT  WILL  DEAR  OLD  MOTHER  SAY? 


Words  by  H.  TAYLOR. 


(Solo  and  Chorus.) 


Musie  by  J,  B.  HERBERT, 
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1.  What  will  dear  old  mother  say, Now  her  wayward, err-ing  boy,  Has  from  drinking  turn'd  away, To  restore  her  banish'd  joy?J 

2.  Ah  I    think  I  see  her  stand  As  she  stood  when  we  did  part,  With  a  wrinkled, trembling  hand,  Press'd  upon  her  beating  heart. 

3.  For  my  mother's  sake  I've  turn'd  From  my  life  so  dark  and  wild;  And  I  seek  the  heart  that  yearn'd  O'er  my  cradle  when  a  child. 
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Down  my  cheeks  the  tears  will  stray, As  I  think  of  her  to-day;  When  she  hears  the  news, I  wonder  What  will  dear  old  mother  say? 
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Down  my  cheeks  the  tears  will  stray,  As  I  think  of  her  to-day;  When  she  hears  the  news, I  wonder  What  will  dear  old  mother  say? 


-9^ 


*—0 


I — i— j — ^ — y — ht-  h 1 !— 


^3^ 


:*=P 


.y PS—^-fiS^- 


^=£=^#=£=3=* 


^S-Pv. 
-0-^0-9-0-r 


m 


H.  TA  Y  LOR. 

Alto.  Andante. 


SONG  PRAYER. 

(.Before  Heading.) 
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1.    0, 

1st  Tenor. 


il;.j  i-~i^~M 


From  thoGEEMAN- 

=P=-- ^ " 


gent  -  ly  breathe  up  -  on      us,   Lord,     Bo 


fore        we    read       Thy  dear   and.     ho  -   ly    word ! 
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2.    Speak 

V 
2nd  Tenor. 
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through  Thy  word    to       ev  -  'ry   heart;    Make      ten    -    der  tears      from     ev  -  'ry     eye  -  lid    start! 


t=± 
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1.  O,      prent  -  ly  breathe    up  -  on    .    . 

2.  Speak  thro'  Thy  word,     to     ev    -    - 
Bass. 


us,    Lord.    Bo      -      fore 
'ry     heart;  Make         ten 


we     read      Thy  dear   and      ho  -    ly    word! 

der     tears    from    ev  -  'ry      eye  -   lid  start  ! 
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Thou, Lord, 


-** 


^3 


art       great 


in    earth  and  heav'n  a  -  bove; 


Help     us 


to     hear      the      sto  -   ry    of  Thy  love ! 


JO. 


3Sfe 


Great  God, 
/ 


Thy      pow'r    wield    in      Thy     sa  -  cred  word ;    Speak     to 


our  souls.  Thou 


igfeif 


tnd   loving  Lord  ! 
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Thou, Lord, 
Great  God, 


=** 


art       great        in    earth  and  heav'n  a  -  bove:       Help       us 
Thy      pow'r    wield    in     Thy     sa  -  cred  word ;    Speak     to 


to      hear      the      sto  -  ry    of  Thy  love ! 
our  souls,  Thou  wise     and  loving  Lord! 
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A  SOCIAL  DRINK. 


H.  TAYLOR. 

^Ist  Tenor. 


J.  B.  HERBERT. 


(Men's  Voices.) 
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I  used 

I  drank 

I  gave 

I  quick 

At  last 


to 

a 

the 

ly 


il2nd  Tenoe 


like        a 

lit  -    tie 

land  -  lord 

went  from 

put    the 


P 

so    -    cial  drink, 

more     each    day, 

all        my    store, 

bad         to    worse, 

rib    -   bon      on, 
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Bass. 


So        did       I, 
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did      I 
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'Twas     ver    -    y       good       I 
And   threw     my     chanc  -  es 
As        he       got      rich,    why 
In        rep    -   u    -    ta  -  tion, 
And    then       I        let      the 


used  to     think, 

all  a  -  way, 

I  got    poor, 

health  and  purse, 

drink  a  -   lone, 
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So       did       I, 
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A  SOCIAL   DRINK.— Concluded. 
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Chorus. 
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Ha,     ha,      ha      ha!      the        so    -  cial  drink!  'Twas     ver    -    y     good         I 


nsed     to     think 
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Ha.     ha,      ha      ha!      the        so    -  cial  drink!  'T\v 


-    y     good         I  used     to     tl 
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But    now  .     I  laugh  when       asked  to  drink !     Ha,      ha,  ha,     ha,  ha,     ha,   ha,       ha ! 
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But     now        I  laugh  when        asked  to  drink !     Ha,      ha,  ha,     ha,  ha,     ha,   ha,       ha! 
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ha,    ha ! 
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BLUE  RIBBON  MARCH. 


H.  TAYLOR. 

Solo. 

Arr.  from  Scotch 
by  J.B.HERBERT. 
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1.  Trnrh    is       en  -  list  -  ing      us,  Heav-en    as  -  sist  -  ing   us,  Tern  -  per-ance    calls    to    us,       sa  -  cred  the      du~-  ty; 

2.  Fath-era    and  moth  -  ers      all,    Sis-ters  and  broth-ers    all,  Stand  for  yon r     kiu-dred  and    them  that  are     near  -  est; 

3.  March  von    to  -  geth  -  er,      all,     Fair    or  foul  weath  -  er  tall;  Hope  shall  pre  -  side     o  -  ver       ey  -  ry     en-deav-or; 


Up    and      be   read  -   y,    then.  Hold  your  lines  stead  -  y,    then,  Marshal    to       bat  -  tie      both  manhood  and    beau  -  ty ! 
Guard  your  own  flesh  and  blood  !  Stand  for  your   country's  good,    God  and  your   lion  -  or,      and    all     you  hold     dearest! 
God     in        e    -  ter  -  ni    -    ty,  Speed    the    fra  -   ter  -  ni    -    ty,  Speed  the   blue   rib  -  bon      and  bless     it      for-   ev   -  er! 


and      cheer   -     i    -    ly !  March, 
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BLUE  RIBBON  MARCH.— Concluded. 
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March,        march, 


for-ward     bo     mer 
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-    ly  !    Shout  -  ing     the    hon  -  nie    blue       rib  -  bon    for  -  ev  -   er  ! 


DARE  TO  DO  RIGHT. 


II.  TAYLOR. 


J.  B.  HERBERT. 


,    With  strong  accent. 

S-8-»-r-» — 5Efc 
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I. 


f  Dare,  dare 


t  Bare,  d;ire 
0   f  Dare,  dare 

*  \  Bare,  dare 
„   f  Dare,  dare 

*  I  Bare,  dare 


to  do 

to  do 

to  do 

to  do 

to  do 

to  do 


risrht, 
right, 
right, 
right, 
right, 
right, 


hon  -  est 
(Omitj 


whate'er 


Stand    up     and    your    faith  make  known; 
0       (Omit.;  .... 


Con  -  fess  and 
Be-    (Omit.; 


Bipa±3EE£ 
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fault; 
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faithful,  stand  to  your  post; 
stand  for  truth  tho'  a  -  lone; 
fend  what     oth-ers       as   -    sault; 


a.  r 
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Bat 

Fac  -  in; 
Act     as 

■*.     4 

-\ 1 


the    tide     in    your  manhood's  mieht; 

the  world  and    its  jeal  -    ous  spite; 

you  ought  in       Je    -  ho  -  vah's  sight; 
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Dare,  dare,  dare 
Dare,  dare,  dare 
Bare,    dare,     dare 


to  do  risht, 
to  do  ri.eht, 
to      do    right, 


■y 
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dare 
dare 
dare 


to    do     risht  ! 
to    do     right  ! 

to    do     right  ! 
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HOPE  FOR  THE  FALLEN. 


Above  the  main  entrance  to  the  house  of  the  "Royal  Humane  Society,"  in  London,  is  a  beautiful  bas-relief,  representing 
a  child  kneeling  over  a  bed  of  dying  coals,  and  earnestly  blowing  upon  them  ;  while  underneath  is  the  motto,  "Lateat  Scin- 
tillila  Forsajn  :"— "Perhaps  a  small  spark  may  lie  hidden." 

II.  TAYLOR.  J.  B.   H. 


5=^ 


In  the  heart  by  sin  o'er  -  rid-den,  Far  be  -  yond  our  care  -  less  sisht,.  There,  perhaps  a  spark  lies  hid  -  den, 
In  a  life  that  seems  all  ash  -.es,  Burns  per-haps  a  spark  of  pride;  Or  a  mem  -  o  -  ry's  keen  lash  -  es. 
Yes,  per-haps      a  spark     is  burn-ing       lu  the     ash  -  es  cold    and      dark!        Then  in  kind  -  ness  o'er  them  yearning, 
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That  may  kin  -  die      in  -    to 
Or     a      hope   that    has     not 
Let  us     fan     the      fee  -  ble 
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light;  'Neath  a  reck  -  less  air  con-  ceal  -  ing,  Maybe  buds  that  love  can  ope. 
died  ;  Or  a  thought  of  heav  -  en,  may  be,  That  the  pearl  -  y  gates  will  ope, 
spark  !    May   be    .  God   will  help     us      save  them, Lead  them  up     the  heavenly  slope, 
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Chorus. 


Bits  of       ten 
Or    a 
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der,    hu  -  man  feel  -  ing,   That  con-tain       a     germ    of 
and  blue-eyed    ba  -  by,     That  will   fan      a        dy-ing 
For  the     sake    of     Him  who  gave  them,    In  His  blood     a      right  to 


hope  ! 
hope  ! 
hope  ! 


Hope  for  the  fall  -  en ! 

Hope  for  the   fal  -  len,  fall  -  en  ! 
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HOPE  FOR  THE  FALLEN.— Concluded.  57 
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for    the       fal  -  lea  !  Shout,  the  hill  -  top  greet-ing,  there     is  hope       for  all. 


Hope     .     . 
Hope  for  the       fal    -    len,     fal  -  len  ! 
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THE  HOME  THAT  USED  TO  BE.* 


Words  by  REV.  H.  TAYLOR. 


(Song  and  Chorus.) 


Arr.  from  an  English  air 
by  J.B.  HEKBERT, 


£-|7 


4r 


Ig 


1.  I      re  -  mem-  ber  well     a      cot-tage,With  its     ros    -    es  climb -ing     o'er,  And    the 

2.  Oh,  a     cloud    shut  out    the    sunshine,  And  the     ros    -    es    fad  -   ed      lay !  And    the 

3.  Oh,  I've   fal   -    len  and  I've     suf-fer'd,But  my   heart      it   still    will  hope,  That   the 
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*  Published  in  sheet  form. 
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THE  HOME  THAT  USED  TO  BE.— Continued. 
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bir-dies  in  the  orchard,  And  the  sunshine  at  the  door;  And  the  lit  -  tie  blue-eyed  prattlers,  And  the 
cheerful  hearthstone  music,  Sob -bing, wailing  died  a-way  ;  As  the  serpent  came  to  E  -  den,  So  the 
Sa  -  vior  he    will  help  me,  And  the  gold-en  gate  will  ope;  For  the  sake  of  wife  and  children,    If     the 
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wife  /   so  dear  to 
tempt-  er  came  to 
Lord    be  good  to 

me  ; 
me, 

me, 

Oh,  the    mo-nients  ran  like  mu  -  sic,  In      the  home  that  used 

And  he  drove     me  from  my  heav-en,  In       the  home  that  used 

I'll    bring  the  gladness  back  a  -  gain.To  the  home  that  used 

to  be ! 
to  be! 
to  be! 
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THE  HOME  THAT  USED  TO  BE.— Concluded. 
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Chorus 


Oh,      the  war  -  bling  birds    have       flown !    The      flow    -    ers   all 


gone  !      And 
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shad  -  ows  fall  where  sunshine  used  to  fall     so  warm  and  free  !        My  heart    is    full    of     care, 

fall,  so  warm  and  free  ! 


Hit  e  dim. 


I      can    on-ly  breathe  a  pray'r,That  God  may  give  me  back  a  -  gain,  The  home  that  used    to  be. 
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UNDER  THE  FLOWERS.— Duet  and  Chorus. 


"The  flowers  swim  at  the  top  of  the  howl,"— Anacbeon. 


H.  TAYLOR. 
DUETT. 


h.M,] 


J.  B.  HERBERT. 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful  flow'rs  heau  -  ti  -  ful  flow'rs, 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful,  heau  -  ti  -  ful  flow'rs,    But 
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UNDER  THE  FLOWERS.— Continued. 
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1.  Blas-phomous   words       and     in  -  fi    -  del  jeers, 

2.  Man-hood  do-  prav'd      and     pov  -  er  -  ty's  purse 

3.  Fren  -  zy    of       soul,  a       ma  -  ni  -  ac's    yell, 


Reck-les8-uess.  wrath,  and  tor  -  tur  -  ing  fears, 
Char  -  ac  -  ter  blast  -  ed,  un  -  der  a  curse, 
Bit  -  tor    re  -    morse      the  tongue  can  -  not    tell, 


Sting   -  ing       re   -   grets     and       de  -  spair     -    ing  tears, 

Rag    -    ing       of  ap    -     pe  -   tite,  worse         and  worse, 

Death       of         a  pau  -  per,        a    yawn    -     ing  hell, 


lTn   -  der     the   beau  -  ti  -    ful  flow'rs ! 

Un  -  der     the   beau  -  ti   -    fnl  flow'rs  ! 

Un  -  der    the   beau  -  ti  -    ful  flow'rs! 
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UNDER  THE  FLOWERS.— Concluded. 


Chokus. 


# 
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Un  -  der    the  flow'rs,  0,    what      is    there?    Un  -  der      the  flow'rs    be -ware!      be-ware ! 
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Un  -der    the  flow'rs,  0,     what      is     there?     Un  -  der      the  flow'rs    be-ware!       be-ware! 
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Bit-  e  dim. 
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ser  -  pent  coiled      in     the      E    -    den  bow'rs,    Un  -  der    the  flow'rs,  the   beau   -    ti  -  ful  flow'rs. 


m 


pent  coiled      in    the      E    -    den  bow'rs,    Un  -  der    the  flow'rs,  the   beau    -    ti  -  ful  flow'rs. 
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THE  DEMONIAC  HEALED. 
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EEV.  H.  TAYLOR. 
Recitative. 


J.  B.  HERBERT. 

miac  come  !    In  his  fierce  and  wild  unrest;  All  raging  out  of  the  tomb,  With  a  de-mon  in  his  breast ! 
Sayior's  word, All  the  demon  forces  fled;For  the  legions  knew  the  Lord, And  the  pow'rful  words  He  saic 


1.  See  the  de-moniac  come  !    In  his  fierce  and  wild  unrest;  All  raging  out  of  the  tomb,  With  a  de-mon  in  his  breast ! 

2.  Quick,  at  the  Sayior's  word, All  the  demon  forces  fled;For  the  legions  knew  the  Lord, And  the  pow'rful  words  lie  said 

3.  See  the  de-moniac  come  !  With  a  glad  light  on  his  face;     To  carry  the  tid-ings  home     Of  an  all  -  suf-fi-cient  grace  ! 
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Je  -  bus  I       Je  -  sua  !     Thou  who  calmest  the     sea, 
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Je  -  sus  !         Je  -  sus  !    Come  in  Thy  peace  to         me! 
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Je  -  eus  f       Je  -  sus  !     Thou  who  calmest  the     sea, 


Je  -  sus  !        Je  -  sus  !    Come  in  Thy  peace  to        me 
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WHITE  RIBBON  MARCH. 


H.  TAYLOR. 


(Men's  Voices.) 


Arr.  from  the  German. 
byJ.B.  H. 


2nd  Tenor.  i  I  'Ilk**1  | 


1.  Mothers,     a -rise!    a  -  rise  !  Wide  sounds  the  dread  a-larm !         A       nation's  groans  and  cries     Bid 

2.  The  her  -  o  -  ines    of  old,         De  -  vot  -  ed,  brave  and  true,     Had     no  such  field  to  hold  As 

1st  Baps. 
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3.  Your  mission     is      to  keep    Sweet  vir-tues    bat  -  tie  gage,      To     stem  and  turn  the  sweep         Of 
4   Arm  !  mothers,  sis-ters, wives,  The  Mas  -  ter  gives  the  word !     Go      con-se-crate  your  lives        To 

2nd  Bass. 
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Chojius.   Spirited. 


you  to  up  and  arm  ! 
that  which  ealls  for  you  ! 
-* 


I       if     v     I      . 

On     for    the  rib  -  bon,rib-bon     of      white, 


To    the    bat-tie 


a     de  -  cay  -  ing  age  ! 
temp'rance  and  the  Lord  ! 


On     for    the  rib  -  bon,rib-bon     of      white, 


To    the    bat- th 
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On    for    the    rib-bon,  On  for    the    rib-bon    of  white,  To     the    bat-tie 
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firmly,  boldly, 
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field  march  on, 
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On  for  your  country 
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,God  and  the  right, 
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field  march  firmly, boldly.On  for  your  country 

God  and  the   right, 
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,    for  God  and  right,on, 
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field  march  on, 


On    for  your  country;  On,    on 


for  God  and  nght,for  God  and  nght,on,on ! 


THE  LITTLE   BOW  OF  RED. 


Words  by  REV.  H.  TAYLOR. 


(Song  and  Chorus.) 


Music  arranged  from  the  Scotch 
by  J.  U:  HERBERT. 


1.  False  was  the  smil  -  ing.And  cru  -  el  the  whil-ing,The 

2.  Dreams  that  I  cher-ish'd,They  fad  -  ed  and  perish'd,  And 

3.  Still     in     my  sor  -  row,  I      look    to  the  mor-row,And 
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THE  LITTLE  BOW  OP  RED.— Continued. 
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gob  -  let  be  -  guil  -  ing,  that  led  me  a  -  stray ;  False  was  its  glad  -  ness,  And 
hopes  that  once  flour-ished,  how  quick  -  ly  they  sped  ;  Friends  that  were  near  -  est,  And 
com  -  fort      I         bor  -  row    for    days   still      a  -  head ;  Back  -  ward    I'm       fac  -    ing,    My 
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bit  -    ter       its  sad  -  ness,    It   spark  -  led    with  mad  -  ness, And  smil'd  but     to       be  -  tray  ! 

all      that    was  dear  -  est,    And  sweet  -  est     and  fair  -  est,  They  turn'd  from  me  and    fled  ! 

foot  -  steps     re  -   trac  -  ing,    And  new    hopes   are  grac  -  ing  The  lit  -    tie      bow    of     red ' 
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Chorus. 


fe2^ 

ML^ 

— #- 
F 

— 0— 

=p5 

— Ps- 

~=S= 

=1 

— hi 

0 

p*- 

*  • 

— 0— 

h 

sore     - 

JH 

—  -0- 
-0 

t" 

.it  • 

*  ♦■  r 
— #— 

— i — 

it 

■*. 
— #— 
— y- 

— *- 
F 

blast  - 

n 

— * — 
—i — 

0 

ed 

F-  * 

-Pi — 

the  hopes 

that  have  fled ; 

0— 

But 

sun 

r-»— 

y 

• 

-ny 

— *— 

— i — 

days 
— e — 

5 

are 

-*- 

— •— 

y 

*    * 

i — * 

com  -  ing, 

—0 0- 

— 1 ~ t— ■ 

A- 

4— 

^^F 

1 ' 

w 

y- 

1: 

U 

"  1 ' 

-y 

-£- 

4= 

=S2= 

^ 

b  - 

y 

y 

|    ,            ,._     y 

~M 

2=£=p: 


s 


=*: 


i=s=l 


*    -4    p ^ — ^     ^ — ^T--* 


a=r 


-I-*-?-? 


gain    the  earth  looks  blooming,    I     wear      on     my      bo  -  som    the      lit  -  tie      bow     of    red. 
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THE  DRUNKARD'S  CHILD. 


(Song  and  Chorus.) 


It.  G.  STAPLES. 
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E    P.  ANDREWS. 


1.  Be  -  hold  the  downcast    eye  ; 

2.  No      father's  kind-ly      smile, 

3.  Have  pit  -  y    on     the      child, 
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Look  on  the  cheek  so 
Her  wea  -  ry  heart  to 
0,     do     not   be      un 
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pale  ;  The  lips  compress'd  and 

cheer,  She  shrinks  in  dread  a- 

-  kind  !         Let    no     rude  word  be 
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That  could  un-told  a 

When-ev       er   he  is 

To     har  -  row  up  her 


tale  ; 
near, 
mind 


She's  but       a  child    in      years, 
Her  moth- er, wan   and    pale, 
No  blame  belongs   to      her, 


Yet 
Heart- 
Poor 
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THE  DRUNKARD'S  CHILD.— Concluded. 


old        in  grief  and     woe,        God  grant  that  you  and  yours      May  ne'er  such  an-guish   know  ! 
brok  -  en,  near-ly      wild,  Oh,  how    can  she  e'en    look         Up  -  on      her    starv-mg    child ! 

friend-less,  un-de    -  filed,         She  can  -  not  help  her   lot,         She's  but       a    drunkard's  child  ! 
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Pit  -  y   the  drunkard's  child,  Cast  out    up-on  the  street  ;  With  tatter' d  garments  scant, And  frosted,  shoeless   feet. 
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Pit  -  y   the  drunkard's  child,  Cast  out    up-on  the  street  ;  With  tatter'd  garments  scant, And  frosted,  shoeless  feet. 
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KEY.  H.  TATLOE. 
1st  Tenor,    ff 


OUR  CAUSE,  HUZZA! 

(Men's  Voices.) 

rz\  rs\  mf 
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From  the  German. 


S^iS 


Huz-za!     huz-za  !     huz  -  za !       La,   la,  la,     la,     la,      la,     la,       la,     la,        la,     la,        la,      la, 


i*t  Bass. 
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2nd  Bass 


Huz-za!     huz-za!     huz-za!       La,    la,  la,     la,     la, 
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1.  Huzza !       huzza !     our     col    -    ors    fly,     They 

2.  Huzza!      a-cross    this  might  -  y    land,     The 

3.  Huzza !      huzza !    we're  gain  -  ing  ground,  A 
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sweep  a  -  long  se  -  cure  and  high,  And  beck-on  to  a  bright'ning  sky, Let  ev  -  'ry  temp'rance 
rain  -  bow  arch  of  Hope  is  spanned,  And  like  a  fire  by  tem-pestfann'd, Right  forward  sweeps  the 
vio  -  tor  blast  our     bu    -    gles  sound!  Our  banners  sweep  the  field  a-round;  Our  shouts  of  tri-umpa 
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la,     IIuz  -  za  !  the  cause  speeds  on  !     Huz  -  za  !  the  cause  speeds  on  !  Huzza  !  Huz-za  ! 
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la,  la, '    IIuz  -  za !  the  cause  speeds  on  !    Huz  -  za  !  the  cause  speeds  on 
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sol  -  dier     cry     Huz  -  za  !     the  cause  speeds  on  !   Huz-za  !     the  cause  speeds  on  !  Huzza! 

movement  grand,  Huz  -  za  !     the  cause  speeds  on  !  Huz-za!     the  cause  speeds  on  !  Huzza! 

loud     re  -  sound  !  Huz  -  za !     the  cause  speeds  on  !  Huz-za      the  cause  speeds  on  !  Huzza  ! 


THE  RIBBON    BOW  OF  BLUE. 


TAYLOR. 


(Song:  and  Chorus.) 


J.  B.  HERBERT. 
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Why  don't  you  wear  the  rib-bon,  Willie,  The  rib  -  bon  bow  of  blue  ? 
You  know  a  woman's  heart,  dear  Willie,  Is  full  of  fool  -  ish  fears; 
The  years  may  bring  their  trials,  Willie,  But  they  shall  on  -  ly  prove, 


The  lads  all  wear  their 
And  mine  will  sometimes 
The     host  -  age  that     i 
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THE  RIBBON  BOW  OP  BLUE.— Continued. 


badg  -  es,  Willie,  Why  don't  you  wear  one  too  ? 
trem  -  ble,  Willie,  To  face  the  com  -  ing  years  ; 
give   you,Willie,     A         wo  -  man's  faithful  love  ; 


You   know   that  I'm    to         be  your  bride,  And 
Your    hum  -  ble  lot    I'll        glad  -  ly  share,   I 
Thro'  chance  and  change,  thro'want  and  care, I'll 
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walk  thro'life   with    you.'Twould  fill    my  wo  -  man's  heart  with  pride, To  see  you  wear  the    blue. 

know  that  you'll  be  true,      And    yet,     I  wish  you'd  on  -    ly  wear  The  rib-bon    bow    of     blue. 

face    the  world  with  you,    And  fear    no  fate      if      you    will  wear  The  rib-bon    bow    of    61ue. 
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Choeus. 
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O,      the    rib-bon     bow  of  blue,      of  blue  !  Why  dou't  you  wear    it,    too?       0,    rise     and  dare    the 
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0,      the    rib-bon     bow  of  blue,      of  blue  !  Why  don't  you  wear    it,   too?       0,    rise     and  dare    the 
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blue    to  wear,  The    rib-bon     bow      of    blue,        of  blue!  The       rib-bon        bow   of        blue! 
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blue    to  wear,  The     rib-bon     bow      of    blue,        of  blue!  The      rib-bon        bow    of        blue! 
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A  LITTLE  BOW   OF  BLUE. 


Words  by  EDWARD  CARSWELL. 


~N~ 


V-* 


Music  by  ALFRED  LANG. 
By  per.  National  Teuiperauce  Society. 
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1.  My   heart  was  ver  -  y 

2.  He     came  and  stood  be 

3.  We  knelt  down  by  the 


heav-y,  For  my  children  cried  for  bread,  I  wept  to  see  my 
side  me,  And  he  stoop'd  and  kiss'd  my  face,  Where  tears  but  late  -  ly 
bed-side, Where  the      children  lay      a  -  sleep,  And  pray'd  the  Lord  to 


l=l=*z 
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lit-tle  ones  Go    sup  -  per-less    to    bed ;     I      listened  for     a    foot-step,  As    I'd     of  -  ten  done  be- 

wiped  away,  Had  left  a  burning  trace,Then  as  my  arm  embrac'd  his  neck,Sweet  hope  came  back  a- 

give  him  strength  His  new-made  vow  to  keep, Then  to  my   lift  -  ed  eyes    a    bow   Of  prom-ise  rose  in 


* 


Wait-ing   for     a   stagg'ring  man  To  stumble  thro' the  door.    But  his  "step   came  firm  and 
For   on    his    rag-ged  coat  I     saw    A     lit -tie  bow   of   blue,    And  his  step  came  firm  and 
view, The  bow  that  spann'd  my  brighten'd  sky,Was  just  a  bow  of  blue.     For  his  step     is       firm  and 


fore 
new 
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stead  -  y,  And  his  eyes  were  clear  and  true, And  on  his  rag  -  ged  coat  he  wore  A  lit-tle  bow  of 
stead -y,  And  his  eyes  were  clear  and  true,  And  on  his  rag -ged  coat  I  saw  A  lit-tle  bow  of 
stead -y,  And  his  eye    is     clear  and  true8And  on  his  man  •  ly  breast  he  wears  A     lit-tle   do  w    of 
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blue, 
blue, 
blue. 


Chorus. 


And  on  bis  rag  -  ged  c<mt  be  wore  A 
And  on  his  rag  -  ged  coat  I  saw  A 
And      on      bis    man  -   ly     breast    be  wears       A 


lit  -  tie 
lit  -  tie 
lit  -  tie 


bow 
bow 
bow 


of 
of 
of 


blue, 
blue, 
blue. 
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A   bit    of   rib-bon    bine  May  seem  lit-tle  perhaps   to  you,  But  oh,  how  much  it  meant  to  me, That  lit-tle  bow  of    blue! 
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DASH  THE  CUP  AWAY, 


Words;and  Music  by  WILBUE  A.  CHKISTT, 

1 * k- 


1.  Oh, wine  may  seem  to  sparkle  bright,  With  joy's  enchanting  ray,    Buttrustnot  in  that  rud-dy  light/Twill 

2.  With-in  the  cup  are  shame  and  woe, Hid  by  its  glittering  play,  For    ev  -  'ry  bliss  it  brings  a  foe,     A 

3.  Oh, touch  not,taste  not  of   the  wine, Nor  yield  thee  to  its  sway;  With  baneful  glow  its  beauties  shine, To 
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lead  the  feet  a  -  stray,  Gird  on  your  ar  -  my  for  the  right.And  dash  the  cup  a 
cloud  for  ev  -  'ry  day,  Then  broth-er,  ere  its  pow'r  you  know, Oh, dash  the  cup  a 
light   thy  down-ward  way,    Dream  not  of  wreaths  that  round  it  twine.But  dash  the  cup    a 


way ! 
way! 
way  ! 
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Words  by  REV.  H.  TAYLOR. 

Semi  Chorus,  p 


Arr.  from  Mendelssohn 
by  J.  B.HERBERT. 
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1.  Hark, hark, the  thrill  approaching  nigh  Of  legions  onward  stamping !  It  stirs  the  heart,it  fires  the  eye,  This 

2.  They  come,a  tide  that  sweeps  along,Each  moment  firmer, bolder,  With  bristling  ranks  and  columns  strong, And 

3.  Our  God  looks  down  from  heaven  high,And  quickly  re-in-forc  -  es;  His  flam-ing  le-gions  fill  the  sky —  His 
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Hur  -  rah!  beneath  a    lu  -  rid    sky  Like  stars  their  helmets 
Heart  bound  to  heart  in  purpose  good.Shield  lapping  shield  fra- 
His  sword  is  in  His  King-ly  hand,  He  in    the  war  en- 
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Chorus. 
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ar-my  tramping,tramping  !  Tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp. tramp  tramp, tramp.tramp, 
shoulder  touching  shoulder  ! 
char  -  i  -  ots  and  hors  -  es  ! 
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GRAND  TEMPERANCE  MARCH— Continued. 
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gleam-ine,  And  sweepins  onward, bright  and  high, A  thousand  banners  stream-ing,  A  thousand  banners  streaming  ! 
ter  -  nal,  Thoir  lil  -  y  flags  unstain'd  with  blood,  Their  motto  love  e  -  ter  -  nal  !  Their  mot-to  Loye  e  -  ter-nal ! 
gag    -    es,  Aud  fate  is     iu   His    highcommandtThe  provi-dence  of  a    -    ges  !  The     prov-i-dence  of        a  -  ges  ! 
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tramp, tramp, tramp,  tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp,  tramp,  tramp,     tramp, tramptramp, tramp, tramp,  tramp, tramp, tramp, 
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Full  Choeus. 


— I $0 0. 


W-±—±0 — J 0—  =g Jl — =q= 


Tramp,    tramp  -  ing    on  -  _ward,    lo  !     they  come,  Like 
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With 


M^ 


m 


0 a- 


Tramp,    tramp  -  ing    on  -    ward,    lo  !      they  come,  Like 


cean  bil   -  lows    storm 
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GRAND  TEMPERANCE  MARCH.— Concluded 
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roll     of    drum,  This     glo  -  rious  Tem-p'rance    ar  -    my !  This      glo 
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rious        ar    -    my! 
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drum, 


This      glo  -  rious  Temp'rance     ar    -    my !     This     glo-rious  Temp'rance  ar     -     my ! 
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No  Surrender, 
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Now  or  Never,     - 
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Our  Cause,  Huzza ! 
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Our  Cause  shall  On, 

-     27 
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Drunkard's  Child, 
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Drunkard's  Wife,     - 
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Red  is  on  my  Breast, 
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Red  Ribbon,  Red  Nose, 

36 
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What's  all  the  Stir, 

What  will  dear  old  Mother  say? 
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Who  will  Stand  for  Fatherland? 
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A  Social  Drink, 
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Who  will  Stand  for  Fatherland? 
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